




^ ^Fyi ^i andDea tb ofl^chardthe Third. 


During the war res of York e and Lancaftcr 
That had befahic vs,As we pac*d along 
Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 
Me thought that Gloufter ftumblcd 3 and in falling 
Strookc mc (that thought to ftay kim)ouer-boord f 
Into the tumbling billowcs of the mainc. 
O Lord, mc thought what p&ine it was to drowne, 
What dreadfull noifc of water In mine cares, 
Whit Gghts of vgly death within mine eyes. 
Me thoughts, I faw a thoufand fearfull wrackes : 
A thoufand men that Fiflics gnaw'd vpon t 
Wedges of GoId,grcat Anchors, heapes ofPcailc> 
Ineftirnable Stones, vnvaiewed IcwcU, 
All feat t red in the bottome of the Sea, 
Some lay in dead-mens Sculles, and in thchoies 
Where eye* did once inhabit, there were crept 
(As 'twere in fcorne of eyes) reflecting Gemmes s 
That woo'd the Aimy bottome of the deepe, 
And mock'd the dead bones that lay featured by# 

Keep* Had you fuch Jeyfure in the time of death 
To gaz-c vpon thefe fecrets of the deepc f 

Cla* Me thought I had,and often did I ftriue 
To yecld the Ghoft : but ftill the enuious Flood 
Scop'd in my foule, and would not let it.forth 
To find the empty, vaft,and wandering ayre i 
But fmcther'd it within ray panting bulkc, 
Who almoft burft, to belch it in jthc Sea. 

Ktep 4 A wak'd you not in this fore Agony ? 

Clar, No>no,my Dreame was lcogthcn/d after life* 

0 then, began theTempeft to my Soule; 

1 paft (mc thought) theMelanchoIly Flood, 
With that fowre Ferr y-maa which Poets w rite of, 
Vnto the Kingdome of perpctuall Night. 

The firft that there did greet my Stranger-foule, 
Was my great Faiher~iu-Law>rcnowned Warwkke, 
Whofpakealowd; Wh« fcourge forPeriurie, 
Can this darkc Monarchy affoord falfcff/iifw«? 
And to he vanifh'd. Then came wand J ring by, 
A Shadow like an Angell,with bright hayrc 
DabbePd in blood,and he flirick'd out alowd 
Clarice is comCjfaltCjflceting.periur'd Clarexes } 
That ftabb'd ine in the field by Tewkesbury : 
Seize on him Furies, take him vnto Torment- 
With that (me thought) a Legion offoulc Fiends 
Inuiron'd mc, and howled in mine eares 
Such hiddeous cries,tbat with the very Noife, 
I (trembling) wak J d, and for a fcafon after, 
Could not beleeue, but that I was in Hell, 
Such terrible Imptcff ion made my Dreame. 

Kt§p, No marucll Lord,though it affrighted you, 
I am afFraid f mc thinkes) to hearc you tell it. 

CU* Ah Kecpc^KeeperjI haue done thefe things 
(That now giue cuidcncc againft my Soule) 
For gdw&rds fake, and fee how he requsts mee. 
O God! if my deepe prayres cannot appeafe thee* 
But thou wilt be aucng J d on my tnifdeeds, 
Yet execute thy wrath in me alone : 
O fpare my guiltletTe Wifc f and my poore children* 
Keeper, I pry thee fit by me a- while, 
My Soule is heauy^nd I fame would fleepc* 

KetfJ will aiy Lord, God giuc your Grace good reft. 

Entif Brdtgnkwy thtLimt&umt* 

"Bra* Sorrow breakes Seafonijand repofing hooter 
Make* the Night Morning,and the Noon* tide night : 



Princes haue but their Titles for th^QU - 
An outward Honor, for an inward Toyl e 
And for vnfelc Imaginations * 
They often feclca world ofrcftteffcCarci * 
So that betweene their Tk[es,andlowNaiL 
There's nothing differs,buc the outward fan * 


1 
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Enter two eJMHtthtrm* 
t.Mur t Ho, who's hecre? 

thou hlthw W0Ul<1 ^ FdI ° W ' ? KH how 

i.tJKur. I would fpeak with CW,» ndI , 
ther on my Legges. * na 1 ts »e hi, 

Br*. What fp breefe? 

i. 'Tis better (Sir} then to be tediouis 
Let him fee ourCommiffion.and talke tta moK 

"Bra. I am in this, commanded to deJiuej * 
The Noble Duke otClartnet to your hands 
I will not reafon what is meant hecrcby, 
Becaufel will be guiltkfle from themeaaitig 
There lies the Duke aflecpe,and there the Ke?« 
IletothcKing^andfignifictohim, 7 * 

That thus I haue refign'd to you my charge, 

i Youmay fir/thapointofwifedoroe: 
Far you well 

Wha^Oiall we ftab him as heflccpes. 

* Why he (ball neuer wake a vrstlll the mtt 
ment day. & 
i Why then hce'J fay, we Qab 3 d him fleepin*, 
z The vrging of that word Judgement, hath bred* 
kittdc of rcmorfe in inc. 

1 What? art thou affraid? 

2 Not to kill him , hauing a Warrant, 

But to be daam r d for killing him, from the which 
No Warrant can defend me. 

I I thought thou had 1 ft bin rcfolute. 

i Sol anij to let himliue, 

I lie backeto theDukeofGloufie^andtdllumfo, 

a Nay, I pry thee flay a little : 
I hope this paflionate humor of mine, will change, 
It was wont to hold me but while one teli twemy, 

i How do'ft thou fcele thy felfe now ? 

a Some certaine dregges of confeience are yet with- 
in mec. 

i Remember our Reward,wheii the deed's dooe* 
z Come, he dies : i had forgot the Re wardt 
I Where's thy confeience now* 
i O s ia the Duke of Glouftcrspurfe. 

1 When her opens his purfe to giue rs our Reward 
thy Confeience fly es out* 

2 *Tis no mat tercet it goc ; There's few or none will 
entcrtainc it, 

i What if it come to thee againe ? 

a lie not meddle with it, it makes a man a Coward: 
A man cannot fteale, but it accufeih him : A man caiinot 
Swear*, but it Checkes him : A man cannot lye with his 
Neighbours Wife, butitdeteas hion TUa blufhing 
ftiamefac'd fpirit, that mutinies in a mans boiome 
fillesamanfulIofObftacles, Itmademeonce reftarea 
PutfieofGold that (by chance) I found: Itbeggan^y 
man that kecpes it : It is turn'd out of Townes and Cn 
tics for a dangerous thing, and euery man that means to 
jiue well, cndctiours to truft to hirafelfe, and Hue to*. 
out it, 


The Uff ^^^^^ !i^^ 

. «■ " : i . _ ^ sZ „ ~ KpiocH^nf 


^r^^acmyelbo^pcrfwadingme not to 
diuell in chy miode.and bclccue him not : 

f,C T i Ln« fram-d,he cannot prcoatle with me. 

• 1 Ke^ 

% W i\\ we fall to worke? * . 

Com tl b*i oithcCoft..d, ^Uhthchikes of th r 
1 .725 hen Lhrow him into the Malmefey-Buttc m 

eHe n o«S e deuic€ > arld rt3ake a fop ofhim * 

i SohM wakes* 
„ Strike- , . 

*i*>,weett reafon with him. 
I/, Where art thou Keeper? Gme me a cup of wine. 

you (hall haute Wine enough my Lord anon. 
hiu IrtGodsname,what arc thou? 
j Aman,a$yoLUrs. 

nl Thy voice isThunder,but ihy looks are humble, 
t My voice is now the fongs,roy lookes mine o woe." 
L How darkly ? and how deadly doft thou fpcake > 
Treves do me^cc mc : why lookeyou pale ? 
Jvbalentyou hither? Wherefore doyou come ?■ 

i To^to-^- p 

da. To murther me ? 

C/^ You Vcatfcly haue ^hearts to tell nie fc, 
Andthctefore cannot haue the hearts to do it. 
Wherein my Friends haue I offended you * 
l Offended vs you bane not.butthe King. 
Ch t I ftiall be reconcird to him againe. 
j Ncuer my Lord, therefore prepare to dye. ' 
(la. Are you dravwne forth among a world of men 
Xoflay tfte innocent? What is my offence? 
Where iitheEuidence that doth a ecu feme ? 
What lawful! Qyeft haue giuen their Verdid vp 
Vnto the frdwnmgliulgef Or who pronounc d 
The bitter fentence ofpoorcC/ajwf* death, 
Before Ibe Vonuift by courfcofLav; ? 
To threaten me with death, is moftvnlawfulL 
I cbtg e y Q ^h as 7 ou ^°P C an y goodneffc $ 
That you depart^ and lay no hands on mc i 
The tieed you vndertakc is damnable. 

1 What: we mil do 5 we do vpon command* 
^ And he that hath commanded, is our King, 
CU* Erroneous Vaffalsjthe great King of Kings 

Hath in the Table of hi* Law commanded 
That thou (halt do no mmthcr- Will youthen 
Spume at his Editt s aod fulfill a Mans ? 
Take heed : for he holds Vengeance in hislund* 
To hude vpon their heads that breake his Law* 

2 And that fame Vengeance doth he hude on thee, 
For fa!fcForfvvearing,and for murtner too : 

Thoudi J'ft tec clue the Sacrament ^ to fight 
In quari-ell oftheHoufcof Lancafter, 

1 And like a Trauor to the name ofGod, 

f Did J ft hreike that V T ow ;i atid with thy treachetoUs blade 
I Vnrip^ft the Bo wck of thy Sou raignes Sonne. 

2 Whom thou was*t fworne to cherifh and defend, 
t How c^nit thou vrge Gods dreadfull Law to vs s 

Whentlioti haft bioke it hi fuch deere degree ? 

CU. Alas! for whole fake did I that ill dcede ? 
For Siward^ for my Brother, for his fake* 
He fends you not to tour ther rue for this ; 


For in that finnc, he is as deepe as t 
j f God will be auenged for the deed, 

0 know you yet,he doth it publiqUcty, 

Take nor the quarrcll from hi* powrcfull arinc \ 
He needs no indircft^r lawlcffe courie, 
To cutoff thofe that haue offended him, 

! Who made thee then a blond y minifler. 
When aallant fpringing braue Pianrnge^t, 
That Princely Nomcc was ftruckedcad bythee? 

CU My Brothers loue.the Diucllpmi my Rage, 

x Thy Brothers Loue.otir Duty, and thy Faults^ 
piouoke vs hither rioWjtd {laughter thee, 

Cte* If you do lone my Brother>bate notmc: 

1 am his Brother* and I iouc h\m well. 

If you arc hyr'd for meed, go batke againe, 
And I will lend you to my Brother Glouder i 
Who fhall reward you better for my life, 
Then Edward will for tydings or my death, 

*L Youaredeceiu'd, 
YourBrothcrGIouftcrhacesyou, 

CU. Oh no>eloucs me, and beholds me d^ert i 
Go you to |iim from me, 

i I Co we will* » v 
ClM. Tell him.When that our Princely bather XotKtf, 
Blefi hi* three Sonnes with his viftcri ous Armr, 
He little thought of this diuidbd fricndOiip i 
Bid GlouKer ihinke on thi^ tmd he will weepe* 
i I Milftones.as he lefibned vs to weepe. 
CU- O do not flandcr him,for he is kinde, 
i Righ^as Snow in Harueft i 
Com^ you decciue your telfc^ 
T Tuhe that fend* vs to deftroy you hecte* 

CU. It camiotbe^odiebcwept my Fortune, 
And hugg*d me in his armband fworc wish lobs, 
That he would labour my deliticry, 

j Why fohe doth T when he deKusrs you 
From this'earthsthraldome, to rheioyesofheatieil> 
z Makepcace\viihGod 3 foryt>nmuftdietT)y Lord* 
CU, Haueyduihac holy feeling in your Imsksj 
To couiifailc me to make my peace with God, 
And are you yet to your owne foulcsfo blsnde, 
That you will warrc with God >hf murd'ringmc, 
O firs confider, they that fet you on 
To do this dcede, will hate you for the deedft* 
j What {hall wedo? 
Clar. Rclent^nd iuue your foules ; 
Which ofyou s if you were aPrinces Sonne, 
Being pent from Liberty I arn noW| 
If two fuch murthcrers as your fclues came to yotl,' 
Would notintrcat for lite, as you would beggc 
Were you in my diftrclTe. 

I Relent? no: *Tis cowardly and Womanifli. 
Cte. Not to relent, is beaftWjfauage^iuelhfr : 
My Friend % I fpy fomc pi try in thy lookes ; 
O, if thine cyebc not a Flatterer j 
Come thou on my fide, and intreate for mce, 
A begging Prince jWhat beggerpittics not* 
£ LookcbchindeyoUjrtiy Lord. 

1 Take that.arsd that, if all this will not do, Subs him* 
lie drowne you in the Malmefey-Bu^ within, ■ 

2 A bloody deed s and defpf rarely difpatcht : 
How fame (like Pilate) would I wafh myliands 

Of this moft grecuous murther* i.Mmherir 
i How now? what mean'ft thou that thou helpline 
not? ByHeqtien thcDuke fliall know how flacke you 
hauebeenc. 

^ I 
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